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NEW YEAR’S ADDRESS. 


Turoveu the “ good hand of our God upon us,” you, 
our young friends who are reading or listening to this arti- 
cle, have together with ourselves been spared to begin an- 
other year. While we meet you again to exchange the 
usual good wishes of the season, we desire likewise to turn 
back your thoughts to those of your dear companions.and 
acquaintance, whom our Jast annual congratulations could 
not deliver from the cold and “ narrow house appointed 
for all.” Not that we would needlessly give pain to him, 
whose ear still hears perhaps the echo of the rumbling earth 
from the grave of one he loved. We know ourselves what 
it is to feel, “ my heart is in the coffin there,” for well do we 
remember, when in our early childhood, we were raised up 
at the grave side by a friendly hand, to take the last look 
at a fond parent’s fixed and icy features. Our object is not 
therefore to wound the sensibilities of the soul, but to re- 
echo that voice which came from the tomb, “ Be ye also 
ready, for in such an hour as ye think not the Sen of man 
cometh.” In this manner too, would we hope to add force 
to our exhortation when we say, “ Whatsoever thy hand 
findeth to do, do it with thy might.” Have not the events 
of the last year’s providence reminded us, that the sun 
of life may go down at noon, yea, and in its morning toe ? 
Or if its day be lengthened to its longest span, the night 
soon cometh wherein no man can work. 

Oh then, that our dear young readers would be resolved, 
through the assistance of grace from on high, to “ work 
while the day iasts.” And do you ask “ what shall we do 
that we may work the works of God?” We would affee- 
tionately and faithfully reply, your first great duty is with 
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unfeigned penitence for sin, to give your hearts away to 
Him. Can any service be more reasonable than this ? 
Against our Father and Benefactor in Heaven how many 
and aggravated have been our sins. How much of vanity 
and pride, and passion, and forgetfulness of Himself, has his 
all-seeing eye beheld within us the year that is past. How 
few of its mornings and evenings have we bowed the knee 
before Him in secret thanksgiving and prayer. And if at 
times the language of devotion has been on our lips, was 
it not rather the voice of fear than of penitence and love ? 

Yet why should the Being who made us, and whose 
bounty daily sustains and gladdens our lives, thus be dis- 
regarded? Is he not worthy of our best affections? Is he 
not holy, and just, and true,and wise,aud good ? What one 
of all his creatures can rise and shew wherein there has 
been unrighteousness with God? What one of Adam’s 
race but must say of his undeserved mercies received from 
the hand of God, “ How great is the sum of them! If I 
should count them, they are more in number than the 
sand.” Surely then the Lord is good, and Me does good 
to all the children of men. “ Yea, he sent not his Son into 
the world, to condemn the world, but that the world 
through him might be saved.” 

Stronger than death too was the love which brought 
down the Lord Jesus to dwell on earth, a man of sorrows 
and acquainted with grief, to drink to the bitter dregs the 
cup of Gethsemane, and to go forth at last without the 
gate bearing the cross. Why shoald we then refuse to love 
and serve this gracious God and saviour? Why not re- 
member Him with affection and gratitude in the days of 
our youth ? 

But some whom we address, do already feel, we trust, 
the sweet constraining influence of the love of God shed 
abroad in the soul. While we cordially bid such youthful 
pilgrims God speed, in the narrow path that leads to eter- 
nal life, we would also beseech them to walk circumspect- 

and humbly before God. As yet you are young in the 

hristian course, and it does not become him who putteth 
en the harness to boast as he who putteth it off. It was 
not until the aged apostle was “ ready to be offered and 
the time of his departure was at hand,” that he said, “TF 
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have fought the good fight ; I have kept the faith ; hence- 
forth there is laid up for me a crown of right ” 

We exhort you'therefore to exhibit a teachable spirit. 
Endeavour to learn more and more continually of the will 
of God. In the Sabbath Schools and Bible Classes, which 
we trust most of you attend, you doubtless hear the word of 
Ged explained. It shall be a part of our efforts to co-ope- 
rate with your teachers by furnishing you from month to 
month with illustrations of the Sacred Scriptures. 

We invite you likewise to study the works of God. This 
is the period of life which is especially adapted for acquir- 
ing a valuable knowledge of external nature. Examine 
then the wonders of God around you, in the heavens 
above, and in the earth beneath. Endeavour to learn 
something of the worlds which sparkle in the canopy of 
night, of the storehouses of the wind, the treasures of rain 
and of snow, of the flowers which deck the field, the gems 
which are concealed in the earth, and the various tribes of 
animated life. We shall occasionally make such selections 
as our limits will permit, to excite and cherish a taste for 
these pleasing and useful branches of science. 

But in a world so full of suffering as is ours, and sinking 
* down so fast by untold millions to eternal death, our earli- 
est, latest, highest efforts should be put forth, to relieve these 
sufferings, and, by pointing to the all sufficient Saviour, to 
deliver these souls from going down to the pit. In our 
monthly Jabours therefore, it will be a prominent object 
with us to excite to the greatest diligence in the work of 
doing good, and saving the souls of men. That our exer- 
tions may be rendered effectual to this end, we desire the 
prayers of all who love the welfare of Zion, and pray for 
“the peace of Jerusalem, 





_—— 


THE PLAIN OF JERICHO. ft 


(See Frontispiece.) 


On the east it is bounded by the mountains of Pisgah and 
Moab, from which the children of Israe] had the first view 
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of the land of promise, and where the ashes of Moses are 
su torepose. On the west, by a chain of moun- 
tains, foot of which Jericho is situated. On the south 
the plain appears to the eye almost boundless, at the north- 
ern extremity of which, is a great lake, in dead and awful 
silence. This is the Lake Asphalties, or Dead Sea, as it is 
more commonly called : it assumes the form of a bow, lies 
between a chain of mountains, is estimated at about eighty 
miles in length, and twenty miles in breadth ; but, it was 
impossible, at the particular spot where I stood, to take the 
whole into view, as it appeared to have a curving posi- 
tion, and although it is understood to have no visible issue, 
yet it does not overflow. The River Jordan every day 
discharges into the Dead Sea about 6,090,000 tons of wa- 
ter. So great a quantity of water being received without 
any visible increase in the limits of the Dead Sea, some 
conjecture, that it must be absorbed by the burning sands ; 
others, that there are some subterraneous cavities to re- 
ceive it. Provided the sea should be 72 miles long, and 18 
broad, and 6914 tons of vapour being allowed. to every 
square mile, there will be drawn up every day above 8,- 
960,000 tons. As the heat of the sun is more intense here 
than in the Mediterranean Sea, exhaling thereby a greater 
proportion of vapour, so the Jordan may, in some measure, 
make up this excess, by swelling more at one time than 
another, though, without doubt there are other rivers, par- 
ticularly from the mountains of Moab, that must continu- 
ally discharge themselves into the Dead Sea. No language 
of the most eloquent writer can give a proper description 

of that mournful devastation which reigns in this devoted 
region, from the curses denounced against it, or express 
that solemn horror, which the scene is se much calculated 

to inspire. This particular country must be visited, in 
order to be believed to be, as it really is, strikingly monu- 
mental of the tremendous wrath of Almighty God, and held 

up an everlasting warning to mankind. To the terrible 

acts, indeed, of his vengeance here, we find allusions in the 

Sacred Volume, by the denunciation of the divine judg- 

ment of apostate Israel :—1 now 
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Drew to, where in dreadful ire, ' 
Heaven rain’d on earth of old a storm of fire, 

To avenge the wrongs which nature’s laws e > 
On that dire race to horrid deeds inured. 


A profound silence, awful as death, hangs over the lake, 
but the sound of its heavy waters slowly roiling before the 
wind, which blew at the time, and along with heavy show- 
ers, was even more appalling than the desolation of its 
shores. At this time, after reading from the Bible, that 
tragical and heart-rending description of the “ fire and brim- 
stone,” which rained upon the place, I gazed on every 
thing around me, and, in the midst of my savage guards, 
rivetted to the spot in silent wonder, and awful dread, feel- 
ing as if I had been brought to the very verge of the habit- 
able world, to which the words, of Moses might, with pro- 
priety, have been applied. (Heb. xii. 21.) The strongest 
wish that I could express, at this peculiar moment, was, 
that those infidels who know not God, nor believe in his 
gospel, were standing on the same spc+, spectators of those 
terrible scenes which would have unhinged every nerve, 
shaken them to the centre, and brought home powerful 
conviction to their deluded minds, on the existence of de- 
monstrative evidence of the truth of revelation, that there 
is an Almighty power, whose arm has been made bare, 
thrown down the thunderbolts of his vengeance, and burn- 
ed up his adversaries. In this solitude I derived something 
like an emotion of pleasure, from the sight ofa hawk, 
which passed over the low unnavigated waters, an incident 
in itself, doubly pleasing, since it not only broke the course 
of those distressing feelings which are forced on a traveller, 
by such awful vestiges of Divine indignation, but wasa 
marked contradiction to the repeated assertion, that no 
birds can fly over the lake, on account of the pestiferous 
vapour exhaled from its surface. It is also said, that no 
fish can exist within its waters, and certainly, I had no 
evidence to the contrary, having no means to try if the 
lake did contain fish, nor could I perceive on the shore any 
shells resembling those of oysters, &c. or that it changed 
colour, as some have observed. Neither did I discover the 
pillar of salt, or those apples which have been so often al- 
taded to, or find in truth a solitary tree of any species. Or 
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the whole, a vast wilderness, frightful sterility, and the 
strangeapparitional form of the moving sands, are sufficient, 
without any extravagant fiction and chimeras of the ima- 
gination, to impress a beholder with most profound senti- 
ments of religious awe, and the dreadful power of an 
avenging Deity. It was on this plain that the -manna, 
which, at one time, was rained from heaven, but had then 
ceased to fall, that many of the utensils and vessels were 
made for the use of the splendid temple at Jerusalem ; and 
that the Redeemer placed his sacred steps, when he pro- 
claimed his doctrine ; and, as I entered Jericho, when the 
glorious sun was going down, other remarkable events re- 
corded in Scripture occurred, especially of the crowd which 
followed after him, when he entered and proclaimed salva- 
tion in the house of the rich man. (Luke xix. 2. 9.)— 
Wilson’s Travels. 


a 
—— 


MANNER OF PITCHING TENTS IN THE EAST. 


The Arabians take a pleasure in pitching their tents on 
hills, in such a way as to form a sort of circular encamp- 
ment. When thus pitched, being of a dark hue, they ex- 
hibit a beautiful appearance to the distantly approaching 
travellers, Cant. i. 5. The flocks and cattle during the 
night are driven into the space in the centre of the encamp- 
ment, which is guarded by dogs, Job. xxx. 1. Some one 
of the shepherds keeps watch also during the night, a duty 
which is performed alternately, Isa. lvi. 9—11.—Jahn’s 
Biblical Aarchaology. 
















ROOFS OF HOUSES IN PALESTINE. 





The roofs of the houses were flat, such as are still seen 
in the east. They were formed of earth heaped together, or 
in the houses of the rich, of a firmly constructed flooring, 
made of coals broken up, stones, ashes, chalk and gypsum, 
reduced to a solid substance by the application of blows. 








Grass on the House-tops. il 


On those roofs, which are covered with earth, h some 
times spring up, and spears of wheat and barley, they 
soon perish with the heat of the sun. The orientals often 
ascend these roofs, to enjoy a purer air, to secure a wider 
prospect, or to witness any event which happens in the 
neighbourhood, Inthe summer they sleep upon them, but 
not without a covering, They even erect tents and tab- 
ernacles upon them ; they also spread their flax and cotton 
there to be dried by the sun. They ascend their roofs, 
moreover, to talk with a person privately, to witness a pub- 
lick solemnity, to mourn publicly, to announce any thing 
to the multitude, Mat. x. 27, to pray to God, Acts x. 9, 
and to perforg sacrifices. The roofs are surrounded by 
a breast-work 6r wall, to prevent one from falling, which 
is as high as the breast. On the side next a neighbour’s 
house, it is lower, in order, that, if the houses are near and 
of the same altitude, the occupants may pass from one to 
the other. The railing or wall of the reof, was required 
by alaw of Moses, Deut. xxii. 8. It is supposed to be this 
railing which the men demolished, Mark ii. 4, Luke v. 19, 
that they might let the paralytick dowa into the court or 
area of the house. From the roof of the house, as well as 
from the upper stories, stairs also descend into the porch, 
Mat, xxiv. 17.—Jahn’s Archeology. 


— 


GRASS ON THE HOUSE-TOPS. 


From what has been said in the previous article, we 
shall be better able to understand the comparison used in Ps, 
exxix. 6, “ Let them be as the grass upon the house-tops, 
which withereth afore it groweth up.” The word rendered 
mower in the seventh verse, says Calmet, should have been 
rendered carrier ; a person who means to gather and car- 
ry off, a handful: suppose as our children, in spring time, 
gather butter flowers, daisies and other ornaments of the 
meadows. This gives a gradation to the passage, not even 
a handful being obtained for those who only desire a hand- 
ful ; certainly not so much as may be tied into a bundle; 


still less a quantity deserving of blessing for its abundance 
and beauty. 
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PECULIAR DANGERS OF YOUNG MEN. 


The great disproportion in the numbers of the two sex- 
-es, who are found among the hopeful followers of the Lord 
Jesus, is often made a subject of much speculation. For 
ourselves we are disposed to account for this inequality by 
the peculiar temptations to which young men are exposed 
in early life, and the fewer means which are used for their 
conversion to God. ' 

As soon as he is old enough to shun the ordinary daa- 
gers of chariot and horse, the son is usually turned lcose 
into the streets with the liberty of roving asgwidely as the 
domestic animals around him. The parent gives himself 
little concern about the nature of his amusemerts, or the 
character of his companions. The consequence is, his lips 
soon catch the language of profaneness, and with his youth- 
ful curiosity keenly awake to evil, he becomes familiar with 
a thousand forms of wickedness. Can he see without 
practising? Or indulge himself in sin without hardening 
his heart? Will he go from the society of the profane, 
the scoffer at religion, and the licentious, to hold cem- 
munion with his Godand take serious thought for eternity ? 

Moreover in the pastoral visitations, how much less fre- 
quently is the brother present than the sister, to share in 
the pious counsels of the man of God. From the evening 
prayer meeting also, necessary avocations, the fatigue of 
labor, and perhaps a curiosity more satisfied by being 
abroad during the day, too often shut him out. 

If these views be correct, may we not respectfully, yet 
earnestly beseech, parents and friends, ministers and pri- 
vate christians, to redouble their exertious, and to devise 
new means for promoting the salvation of young men. 

May we not also call on this class of our readers to flee 
youthful vanities and sins, and give all diligence lest they 
come short of the grace of life. It is for their benefit 
chiefly, that we have selected the following article, from am 
English publication. Though written on the other side of 
the Atlantic it will be found in ihe main adapted to the com 
dition of young men among us, especially of those residing 
in the larger towns. 
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THE CONTRAST. 


CHAPTER IL. 

The anxiety of Parents for their Son.—Diffieulties in procuring a pro- 
per situalion for hin.—A family professing but not possessing re- 
ligion.—The report sent home.—Decision thercon.—Remarks.—4 
Father's address.— The Parting. 


“ How valuable are good principles,” said Robert  Mel- 
ville, as he shut the door of the Warehouse, “ the mind 
may be easily corrupted by such conversations as I am for- 
ced to hear from‘day to day; and were it not that Iam 
enabled to look unto God for preservation, and to rely 
upon his aid, I should despair of being able to stand against 
what I see and hear.” 

Robert Melville was an only son of very pious parents, 
who had educated him with peculiar attention, and watched 
the influence of their labours, Having passed through the 
days of infancy and childhood to their great satisfaction, 
they had the pleasure of seeing him arrive at that age when 
he could converse rationally and agreeably upon general 
subjects. The thought of his leaving home to acquire that 
necessary acquaintance with commerce, which might sub- 
serve his future interests, was however a subject of con- 
siderable anxiety. Where to place him, What connex- 
ions he might form. , In what family his lot wouldbe east. 
Who would be his associates. How he would be able to 
oppose the false maxims of the day ; and whether he would 
retain that tenderness of conscience which he had invaria- 
bly displayed ; all these were questions that agitated the 
minds of the thoughtful affectionate parents of young Mel- 
ville, 

After many inquiries for a situation for their son, none 
appeared altogether suitable. They at first determined not 
to place him in a. family where God was not openly ac- 
knowledged ; and with this idea they had recourse to nu- 
merous applications, but upon examination, in some cases 
the premium was above their pecuniary ability, in others 
the master,of the family was of an ungovernable temper, 
or not sufficiently attentive to the moral and religious im- 

ovement of his household. 

Vou. VII. No. 1. 2 
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At length Robert was placed in a family where every 
thing appeared inviting, except the inattention that pre- 
vailed with regard to religion, not that it was totally neg- 
lected, so far as the sabbath and the public worship of the 
house of God were concerned ; but he soon perceived that 
the one thing needful in the estimation of his master, was 
essentially different from that which his dear parents re- 
garded. He saw little attended to but what regarded the 
Rody only. The bible, family devotion, &c. did not find a 
residence here; they were introduced as visitants, if per- 
chance some serious friends were invited to spend the eve- 
ning, and the minister if present, as was sometimes the 
case, was requested to read and pray. In his father’s house 
Robert saw that the Soul was chiefly regarded, and nothing 
appeared to equal that in value, not that the body was neg- 
Jected, but it was kept in subjection to the soul, for it was 
the constant aim of Mr. Melville, to blend fervency of 
spirit with activity in business, and while he trod upon 
earth, to keep his eye upon heaven. 

Some months elapsed before young Melville could trans- 
mit to his parents such an account as would enable them to 
judge of the propriety or impropriety of remaining in his 
situation, At length he forwarded a letter, stating that, 
“on the whole he was happy and comfortable, that his 
master was no enemy to religion, but so far as external re- 

and liberality went, was favourable to its progress 
ond liberal to its institutions 5 his mistress was a kind be- 
nevolent woman, soft and amiable in her temper and man- 
ners. He had nothing to complain of, nothing to deplore 
but the visible unconcern of the family in regard to another 
world,” he concluded his letter thus, “I cannot let this mo- 
ment pass without thanking you for all your attention to 
my real interests: from thy lips, my mother, I first learned 
to lispa prayer to God! and my father’s consistent walk 
and conversation, gave force and energy and confirmation 
to his declarations of love to Christ. Whatever I may 
think of other subjects, I shall never think otherwise than 
that religion is a reality,—but oh! the difference of my 
present situation! I hear nothing, I see nothing but the 
world, from day to day. What shall we eat? What shall 
we drink? What dress shall we wear? What specula- 
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tion shall we make to increase our gain ? “are the constant 
questions proposed, while the great, the important inquiry, 
‘Waar must I po To BE sAveD, is neglected or viewed 
with indifference. Pray for me dearest parents, pray that 
I may hold fast that which I have, that I may be kept from 
dishonoring Christ: pray that I may shine as a light in the 
world, and that I may glorify God in the sight of them who 
honor Him with their lips, while their hearts seem to be 
far from Him.” 

It afforded Mr. and Mrs. Melville sincere pleasure to re- 
ceive this communication ; but that pleasure was mingled 
with pain. They often conversed upon the subject, and 
for some weeks hesitated as to the path they should follow. 
As the traveller when he comes to the place where four 
roads meet, stops his horse, looks first at the roads, then 
round to see if any one is near to solve his difficulties—and 
then between hope and fear proceeds on his way; so those 
good parents paused, reasoned, asked advice from others-—— 
prayed to God to direct them—and at length determined to 
settle their son for a time. 

Tt was amusing enough to hear the opinions of the neigh- 
bours upon the subject of young Robert’s removal from 
home. By some his father was commended, by others he 
was severely censured as having no regard to his son’s 
spiritual interests. Mr. Melville was a man that knew the 
world, and what is called the religious world. On all occa- 
sions he determiaed to think for himself, and to ask counsel 
of God, and to watch the leadings of His providence. He 
gave his son the best advice, reminded him of the Scriptures 
he had read, the sermons he had heard, and the prayers 
offered on his behalf. Admonished him to beware of evil 
company, to reverence the Sabbath and never to neglect 
private prayer. Represented to him the necessity of cou- 
rage in opposing sin, and in declaring his attachment to 
religion. “ Whatever others do my dear, dear son,” said 
he, “determine solemnly and deliberately, and in the 
strength of God, to serve the Lord, Avoid the theatre as 
you would a pest-house ; never be induced by any consid- 
eration to enter those walls, where, even the name of God 
is profaned and piety turned into ridicule ; where prosti- 
nytion spreads her net to entangle the simple and unwary ; 
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and where numbers commence their career of profligacy 
and vice—a career which in regard to many has termina- 
ted in ruin. Suffer not yourself to be enticed to the card- 
table, nor to enter the ball-room. Be affable, kind, and 
courteous to all, submissive to your master’s commands, 
and careful to promote his interests. Honesty is the best 
policy, apply not to your own use a single penny of his 
property. Be ecenomical in your pecuniary concerns, for 
extravagance leads to robbery, forgery, and often to death. 
But I commit you into the Lord’s hands, in every case 
Loox to Hm.” 

The manly cheek of Melville was bedewed by tears 
which even his firmness could not restrain—while his son, 
unable to reply for a time, embraced one of the best of 
parents with the liveliest feelings of affection, till reluctant- 
ly and in broken accents they interchanged the parting 
word Farewetr. 

( To be continued. ) 


EVIDENCES OF CONVERSION.—No. If. 


fT wo Nos. on this subject were published in the last voleme.] 


Nothing as evidence of conversion is to be relied on, 
taken by itself, which a person may possess, who has not 
experienced a change of heart. Of this kind of evidence is 
confidence in one’s good estate: Self-confidence is viewed 
by some, as necessary in estimating Christian character, 
and saving faith is defined by some to consist in the belief, 
that Christ died for us in particular ; and hence that a per- 
son must appropriate to himself the blessings of Christ’s 
atonement so as to be fully persuaded, that Christ is about 
to save him in particular, before he can have any evidence 
of saving conversion. But it is no difficult task for any one, 
to persuade himself, that Christ will condescend to be his 
Saviour, and flatter himself in hope that his peace is made 
with God,—that God is his friend, and will not cast him 
off. Especially will it be easy for those to do this, who 
place great stress on their abifity to tell the time of their 
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supposed conversion. As they refer back to that period, 
when as they hape, they were born of God, they will be 
ready to cast away all doubts and fears, and to settle down 
in the full belief that their hearts have #een renewed— 
their sins pardoned and their names: written in the book 
of life. ‘This confidence may be excited without any holi- 
ness, and is the same in kind with that impenitent sinners 
feel, who live in a state of security in sin, without God in 
the world. We have seen persons, who were ready to al- 
lege, that they had lived many years, without any doubts 
in regard to their state, and without committing a sin, yet 
in the eye of charity, they were no more holy than others. 
Their lives were by no means correspondent with their 
declarations. They who embrace dangerous and fatal 
errors in sentiment, often manifest great confidence in their 
good estate. They perhaps feel more confident that it 
will be well with them after death than real believers do, 
All that is requisite to this self-confidence, is, to adopt the 
hope, that it will be well with us at last, And in how many 
ways may this hope be excited, and thus a foundation laid 
for this confidence, without a change of heart? The 

sent security of all impenitent sinners and self-deceived 
professors, is proof of the confidence they feel, that all in 
the end will be well with them. It is often the case that 
men are more bold and more presuming in maintaining er- 
ror, than in holding to the truth : “ There is a way, which 
seemeth right unto a man, but the end thereof are the 
ways of death.” 'Phey who have no claim to Christian 
character often express more self-confidence and freedom 
trom doubts, than eminently holy saints. Look at Infidels, 
Deists, Universalists, and all classes of scoffers, you will 
find them confident that they are right, and that their prin- — 
ciples will carry them safely to heaven. Can this confi- 
dence in one’s good estate be regarded as any real evidence 
of piety ? We fear for the results in the experience of that 
man, who rejies on this kind of evidence, and boasts of his 
freedom from doubts and from sin. We fear lest he has 
never seen the plague of his own heart, and never been 
truly humbled before God, He, who has seen himself in 
the light ef God’s law, to whose view the depths of depra- 
vity in his heart have been opened, and whe by sovereign 


on 
- 
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grace has been brought to submit to Christ, will be self-dif- 
fident and will walk with cautious step. He knows his own 
insufficiency : that he cannot trust himself, that he is Kable 
to be self-deceived, and that it becomes him to take heed, 
Jest after all, he should be found at last in condemnation. 
We had rather see persons self-diffident than self-confi- 
dent, tenderly solicitous to do right, than bold and careless 
7n regard to their conduct. Doubts and fears, though pos- 
sessed of no gceodness in themselves, are combined in the 
experience of all believers, and are of use in leading them 
to self-examination. They who find that they are desir- 
ous of doing the will of God, and who habitually endex- 
vour to walk in the path of life, may hope, that God has 
begun a work of grace in their hearts, notwithstanding they 
have no great confidence in their good estate. Thejr lives 
must prove the reality of their faith, and though they have 
no assurance, that they are new creatures in Chirist, still 
they are bound to walk in his commandments. Self-con- 
fidence is by no means essential to piety, and is no crite- 
rion by which to decide our stauding before God. Let 


young Christians consider well this subject, and be careful 
lest they deceive themselves by reliance on this evidence. 


LETTER FROM A WIDOWED MOTHER TO HER SON 


My Dear Onty Son, 

When I seated myself to address you, your ‘ loved, 
cherished image, rose before my mind’s eye.’ The recent 
parting scene ; your dutiful obedience, and tender afiec- 
tion for your mother ; the kindness manifested to your sis- 
ters; all recurred to memory. And when I reflected that 
your place would Jong be vacant in the dear domestic cir- 
cle, and that we should no more (at present) hear your sweet 
voice, while we kneel around the family altar, I felt my 
maternal bosom throbbing with pain ; until at length my 
full heart found relief in tears. 

Oh! my son, when I gave you a widowed mother’s 
blessing and commended you to the care of Him who only 
is able to keep you in a world full of danger, temptation 
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and sin, I thought that I realized the full value of what I 
had parted with. But I have since been convinced that I 
shall daily feel more deeply sensible of it. At the night of 
that day on which you left us—at the usual hour, when 
your sisters took their Bibles, and were seated around nie 
—your chair stood empty in its place—Eliza began to 
weep afresh ; it was contagious—sympatlhy and love were 
powerful—the younger ones sobbed aloud: although my 
own heart was full, yet divine grace enabled me to subdue 
my feelings. I waited afew moments, and then asked 
them if the blessed book they held, did not teach them 
resignation to God’s holy will, and to the wise dispensations 
of his providence ; and if they could dare to read his sa- 
cred word, while they indulged feelings of rebellion, or 
would wish me to presume to mock Jehovah by imploring 
that his will might be done, while we felt no submission 
to that known will at heart? This had the desired effect— 
Eliza read with a faultering voice. 

You have now, my dear boy, entered upon a new scene : 
many and arduous are your duties—strive to perform them 
well. ‘Twelve years of a life (which at the longest will be 
but short) have now passed away. I trust you have been 
careful of your books—attentive and studious. Be not 
tempted to remit your exertions ; but be emutous to excel 
in useful knowledge. Improve all your precious time. Be 
particular to observe the appointed hours for every sepa- 
rate study or employment ; let all be attended to in the 
proper season—decently and in order—then you will ne- 
ver be obliged to neglect, or to hurry over things that re- 
quire close application. Remember that system is indis- 
pensably necessary. 

Be respectful, obedient, and grateful to your instructres, 
Be friendly and obliging to your companions. And should 
any of your young associates be deemed inferiors, be care- 
ful 1 charge you, my son, to treat them at all times with 
peculiar tenderness. In short, let your whole deportment be 
amiable, and such as to render you agreeable to all, I would 
again caution you to be very careful to shun all bad com- 
pany. Oh! my dear boy, let a mother’s intreaty prevail : 
dread bad habits as you would a contagious and fatal dis- 
ease ; yea even more so. Let no one entice thee intosin. 





20 «= Letter from. a Widowed Mother to her Son. 


Oh! I beseech you by all the love you bear your mother 
and fatherless sisters, if sinners entice thee, consent thou 
not! Avoid all things that lead into temptation: shun 
the first step in the downward road of vice. If you do not 
take good heed to the beginnings of sin, it will finally 
plunge you into a dreadful gulf of ruin. Ah! my dear, 
my only son, my fond heart is full: you are the child of 
many tears and prayers, and of solemn vows. On me 
devolve the highly responsible duties of an only remaining 
nt; sacred is the trust committed to my care. 

What shall I add more ? Need I in this place repeat all 
a mother’s cautions, counsels, and reproofs? No, [ trust 
I need not ; your retentive memory will often enforce 
them upon you, when far away, But one thing I cannot 
too often impress upon your mind—that is: be constant 
and fervent in your secret devotions. Oh! do not let in- 
tercourse with the world influence you to grow lax in this 
sacred duty ; if you do so, you will most assuredly fall inta 
sin. Implore daily and earnestly that God will keep you ; 
trust not one moment to your own strength; it is but 
weakness. Pray often for your beloved friends at home ; 
remember the solemn manner if which you have so often 
entreated that your Heavenly Father would continue your 
life ; make you useful to your fellow creatures—a blessing 
to your parent in her lonely situation, and a father and 
friend to your helpless sisters, Many have been your at- 
fectionate promises in sweet simplicity and tenderness. 
Recollect that from you we expect much—that to you a 
mother and three sisters look, with humble reliance on 
God. This will help to stimulate you, provided you make 
it a subject of prayer as heretofore. 

I would again remind you to guard against your san- 
guine temperament, and extreme vivacity. Your excellent 
lost father used to say his had been a cruel enemy to him : 
a source of many errors. Beware of youthful levity; I 
would not have you gay, but cheerful. I have delighted 
to see youso. Although my own heart has bled, and ex- 
perienced a wound that is not healed, I have endeavoured 
to avoid showing you gloom or melancholy. You have 
been taught that real, perfect happiness was not to be 
found below the skies. You have felt, young as you are, 
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that this is a ehanging, uncertain world. But Christians 
ought to be cheerful. God will bestow all good that/is best 
for his children here, and endless blessedness hereafter. 
Let me, let us my son, sing aloud of his mercies; for ere 
I close, [have joyful news to communicate. ‘Bless the Lord 
Oh, my soul! bless him my son. Shall we not rejoice, 
yes, even if we do so with trembling ? for I humbly hépe 
and trust that angels are rejoicing over even your beloved 
sister Eliza. And now, my dear boy, receive the heart- 
felt thanks of a mother, for the faithful parting counsel and 
warning you gave Elizain the garden ; and bless God that 
he put it into your heart, and accompanied it with ~his 
Holy Spirit. She was very sad after you was gone, and 
for the two first days I attributed it to grief for the loss of 
your society, and strove to console her. The third night 
the true cause of her distress appeared; and the enmity 
of the carnal heart was apparent. Unaccustomed to de- 
ceive, she refused to read, and said she could not, she was 
so wicked. She objected also to kneeling down, as we 
were about to encircle the dear altar of family worship. 
“ T cannot, Oh! I cannot!” she exclaimed, “ it would be 
but mocking God as I have often done; and now my 
heart is not ouly far from him, but filled with rebellion ; 1 
hate his holy, perfect law.” 

Ah! Henry, you must imagine the scene that ensued ; 
for I cannot describe it. At length I attempted to pray. 
Eliza stood up, until exhausted with inward anguish, she 
sunk into a chair,—Distressing indeed to her was the 
night: to me it was long and both pleasant and painful. 
Faith was given me strong and persevering—we were both 
sleepless. She related to me what you had said to her in 
the honeysuckle-arbour—and its effects. The words, “have 
you not said to the Saviour who has died on the cross for 
you, ‘ I will not accept your offered mercy ?? Oh! come 
my dear sister, to this precious Savioyr: be is my best 
friend, my beloved master—he calls you; think of the 
spear and nail prints—and say notin your heart, I will not 
let Christ reign over me.” This sank deep—and she re- 
peated it.in bitterness of spirit-—Just as the morning 
dawned, she exclaimed, “Oh, come Lord Jesus, reign in 
my heart!” She arose, and I watched her in silence—the 
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sun rose, in full splendor—she gazed upon it from the win- 
dow, and spoke of the sun of righteousness, with healing 
in its beams, and cried out “heal, create anew,” and 
clasping her hands sank upon her knees—with a look of 
intreaty, she said, “ Oh, mother! come pray with and for 
me 1»? 

In vain do I attempt to paint what passed ; let me, 
however, haste to inform you that she arose up praising 
God ; throwing her arms around my neck, and her dear 
head on my bosom, she blessed God that he had given her 
a pious mother. Judge of my feelings. Oh! my exulting 
heart felt as if it would rush from that bosom and lie low 
at the footstool of sovereign mercy. To the dust it hum- 
bled me to see, and feel, how much one so unworthy was 
blest and honoured by our Immanuel. My heart even ached 
with excess of joy and gratitude; but such is human weak- 
ness, I must cease to endeavour to tell you one half. Ina 
few months I hope to tell you personally all the particulars. 
Eliza will rejoice to join in praising your dear master now. 

I have deferred communicating this delightful intelligence 
some time, that I might have some more proofs that we 
are not deceived. Suffice it to observe—your sister is yet 
admiring and adoring ; she finds a new world. Ah! my 
Henry, will you not plead with our God that all these dear 
hopes be placed upon the rock of ages. Eliza mourns her 
past life mispent. She is one year older than her brother 
was when he took the vows of God upon him. Harriet 
and Matilda both weep much. Harriet’s feelings seem to 
be excited by sympathy ; but our dear little Matilda, real- 
ly appears to be mourning for sin. I tremble for her,—for 
all. Faith almost fails when I ask that my little darling 
may be born of God so young; he alone can accomplish 
it. Alas, how little do I deserve all these mercies. God 
has seen fit to more than comfort me for the loss of the 
best beloved friend of my bosom. He it is (I trust) that 
has calied upon me to rejoice—but still it must be with 
trembling. Eliza is writing to you. 1 perceive that re- 
deeming love is her darling theme. She says not one word 
about being herself a Christian. I cannot find as she has 

ought of that; all is love and gratitude. She talks of 

glorious plan of salvation with wonder apd rapture ; 
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talls it “ God’s golden chain,” and prays, “ bind it around 
my heart.” She says every link is invaluable to her, as far 
as she can understand it. Harriet says, “ tell brother 
Henry that he must love me if I am not good, and do not 
love God, I hope I shall.” Matilda sends love. In tears 
she says, “ brother must pray that the Saviour who loves 
littte children and blesses them, would remember me, and 
have mercy ‘on me; for I am very sinful.” All join in 
wishing to see you. Accept the little trifles as proofs of 
their love. 

And now, my dear son, receive once more a mother’s 
blessing ; and may He who has the hearts of all in his 
hands, keep you unto the end—make you a blessing—and 
bestow upon you the choicest of heaven’s rich blessings. 
May we meet once more onearth in health, and love— 
finally unite beyond the skies in tuning the golden harp to 
his praise who has bought us with his own precious blood, 
and casting our glittering crowns (the purchase of his suf- 
ferings) at his feet, cry allelujah to the Lamb for ever and 
ever! ~ 

Pray for us, my dear boy, that your sisters may each be 
among the blest when God makes up his jewels. That 
your mother may have grace granted to train her inestima- 
ble charge for Him who has lent them to me; and that I 
may be so blessed as to join my dear departed companion 
on high ; and we may be enabled to say, “ here are thy ser- 
vants Lord, and the children thou hast given us!” Adieu, 
my sou—write soon and often. I remain your 

MOTHER. 


LETTER FROM DR. BUCHANAN TO HIS LITTLE 
DAUGHTERS. 


Tanjore, in India, 1st. Sept. 1806, 


My dearest little Girls, Charlotte and Augusta. 


I hope you are very well. Whenever you can both 
read the Bible, let me know, and I shall go home, I want 
little girls who can say to Papa at breakfast, “ Papa, we 
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will read the newspaper to you: while you take tea.” I 
want little girls who can read when Papa writes to them 
so,* and who do not oblige him to draw little letters till his 
fingers ache. . 

I am happy, my dear children, to hear so good an ac- 
count of you. Be very good, and I shall come to you 
soon, 

I saw the two little daughters of the king of Tanjore to- 
day. They are covered with pearls and diamonds ; but 
they cannot read one word, although they are about eight 
years of age. Therefore my own two little girls are more 
dear to their affectionate father than the princesses of 
Tanjore. 

C. BUCHANAN. 


—_——— 


REMARKABLE INSTANCE OF INSTINCT. 


“ Tell H.” says Dr. Buchanan in a letter to a friend, 
“that I write this at the bottom of the lofty mountain, called 
Cape Comorin, whose rocky head seems to overhang. its 
base. The birds which build the pendulous nests are here 
numerous. At night each of their little habitations is ligh- 
ted up, as if to see company. The sagacious little bird 
fastens a bit of clay to the top of the nest, and then picks 
up a fire-fly, and sticks jt on the top to illumine the dwell- 
ing, which consists of two rooms. Sometimes there are 
three or four fire-flies, and their blaze of light in the fittle 
cell, dazzles the eyes of the bats, which often kill the 
young of these birds.” 


— 
CAOUTCHIOUC, OR INDIAN RUBBER. 
This elastic gum, which derives its popular name ‘of 


Indian rubber, from its most familiar use in efiacing pencil 
marks, is the hardened juice of a plant,a native of South 





* This refers to the first six lines of the letter which Dr. B. had tak- 
én the pains to print in Roman characters. 
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America, and growing likewise in India. The first ac- 
count of this substance was given by one of the French 
Academicians who visited South America in 1735. 

It is brought to us in the form of bottles, and is prepar- 
ed by applying the liquid juice over a mould of clay and 
drying it in the smoke. Each coating is managed in the 
same way until. a sufficient quantity has been collected. 
The mould is then broken, and its fragments are extracted. 
Hence the caoutchouc has a colour verging on black, 
though its natural colour is yellowish white. It is valuable 
to the chemist and surgeon as forming flexible tubes. Of 
late also it is beginning to be used for the purpose of over- 
shoes, and is found to be a very effectual security against 

-the weather. 


EXERCISE OF THE SENSES. 


It is certainly possible, says a valuable writer, to have 
eyes, and yet not see ; and to have ears, and yet not hear. 
This, however, is ia general more owing to the sluggish- 
uess and inattention of the mind, than to the imperfection 
of the external organs of sense. To remedy faults of this 
kind, it has been recommended to resort to artificial 
means, yet principally in the way of amusement. In this 
manner much may be done to increase the power of each 
sense, as is evident from the example of deaf and blind per- 
sons, who supply to an astonishing degree, the loss of one 
sense, by the zealous cultivation of another. Accordingly, 
in exercises of this kind, sometimes the eyes should be 
covered, sometimes the ears prevented as much as possible 
from hearing, sometimes the other senses kept as free as 
may be from impressions. Our remarks will be better un- 
derstood by the following extract on 


The Exercise of the Touch.—The much greater promp- 
titude of the sight and hearing, evidently leads us to meg- 
lect the sense of feeling; whence I am induced to 
think, that this deserves our greatest attention. The eyes 
are to be previously covered, and then let the person so 
Vou. VIII. No. 1. 3 of 
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blindfolded discover persons by feeling their faces or hands; 
distinguish coins ; tell what a person writes in the palm 
of the hand with a pencil or point of a skewer; distin- 
guish the leaves of all kinds of trees and plants with which 
he is acquainted; estimate the heat in air and water, ac- 
cording to the thermometer ; distinguish plates of polish- 
ed metal of similar figures, by their specific heats; estim- 
ate the weight of various substances in pounds, ounces and 
the smaller weights ; tell all kinds of wood and the differ- 
ent productions of the loom; estimate the number of leaves 
in a book and tell the pages; among a number of leaves 
of the same kind of paper, separate the blank, written and 
printed ; write ; estimate the length of various sticks in 
feet and inches, the superfices of a table, the solid contents 
of substances of regular figures, and the capacities of dif- 
ferent vessels; mould easy figures, mathematical for ex- 
ample, in clay or wax, paying attention to the size as well 
as the form; make pens and cut out various objects, dis- 
tinguish all kinds of substances put into his hand, as chalk, 
sealing-wax, &c. 


—— 
EMIGRATION TO LIBERIA. 


In the August number of our last year’s volume, we 
gave a description of the settlement of the free blacks 
established by the American Colonization Society at Cape 
Montserado, on the Western Coast of Africa. To this 
colony, latterly designated by the name of Liberia, two 
vessels are about sailing with emigrants, the one from 


Norfolk, in Virginia, the other from Boston. A consider- 


able number of the colonists who go from Boston are 
hopefully pious, and have just been formed into a regular 
church. A missionary and physican go out with them ; 
a teacher also for a Lancasterian schoo] has either gone 
or will soon go, A eollection of banks, for the schoof 
and the colony generally, has been made in different parts 
of the cquntry. 

Among other donations we are gratified to learn one of 
more than 200 volume# from the students of Yate College ; 
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also 50 copies of the Life of Simeon Wilhelm, (a conver- 
ted African,) and a like number of the Missionary Cate- 
chism, from the Yale College Society of Inquiry on Mis- 
sions, It is delightful to behold persons of any age em- 
ployed in doing good, but peculiarly so, to see those in 
the morning of life engaged in acts of benevolence. Pa- 
rents and Instructers, cannot in any way perhaps, do more 
to benefit the youth committed te their charge, than by 
encouraging them toe form early habits of active usefulness. 

The friends of the Colonization Society, among whom 
we hope our youthful readers are eager to rank themselves, 
will rejoice to hear that in every part of the United States, 
their cause is gaining ground. Blessed be the God of 
Iieaven, the time is drawing nigh when “ Ethiopia shall 
stretch cut her hands to God.” Yes, sure as the truth 
of prophecy, our sable brethren from the Gambia to Guar- 
detui, and from the Northern pirate to the Hottentot, of 
ihe South, shall yet raise the song of salvation to Him, 
who hath “ made of one blood all nations of men for to 
dwell on all the face of the earth,” and who will redeem 
a “ multitude which no man can number, out of every peo- 


le and kindred and tongue.” 


—_—— 
—_—— 


DISCOVERY OF ANIMALCULES IN THE NORTHERN SEA. 


The following interesting extract from Captain Scores- 
by’s Voyage to Greenland, while it opens to our view a 
singular and striking discovery in that part of the globe, 
is calculated to impress the mind with admiration of the 
wonder working power of that Almighty Being, who form- 
ed all things, ae for whose glory they were created, 

“In the yellowish green sea, having (iu patches and 
streaks) the appearance of an admixture with flowers of 
sulphur, or mustard, whenever the ship passed any of this 
peculiar water the patch or streak was divided, and did not 
again unite ; from which circumstance it appeared that the 
colouring matter was quite superficial. Suspecting it to be 
of an animal nature, a quantity of the yellowish green 
water was procured, and on examination by the miero- 
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scope, was found to contain animalcules in immense num- 
bers. The larger proportion of these, consisting of a 
transparent substance of a lemon yellow colour, and gleb- 
ular form, appeared to possess very little power of mo- 
tion ; but a part amounting perhaps, to a fifth of the whole, 
were in continual action. Some of these have been seen 
advancing by a slightly waving motion, at the rate of 
1-180th of an inch in a second ; and others spinning round 
with considerable celerity, gave great interest and liveli- 
ness to the examination. But the progressive motion of 
the most active, however distinct and 1apid it might appear 
under a high magnifying power, was in reality extremely 
slow, for it did not exceed an inch in three minutes. At 
this rate, they would require 151 days to travel a nautical 
mile. The condur, it is generally believed, could fly 
round the globe at the equator, assisted by a favourable 
gale, in about a week; these animalcules, in still water, ; 
eould not accomplish the same distance in less than 8935 


years, 
“ Few circumstances among the minuter works of crea- 

tion, have struck me with so much surprise as the appeas- 

ance of these animalcules, occuring in such myriads, in a 
sea perpetually covered with ice—exposed to an average 
temperature of 15 degrees below the freezing point—and 
subject to be frozen, on some occasions at least, during 
every month of the year. 

“The vastness of their numbers, and their exceeding 
minuteness, are circumstances, discovered ia the examina- 
tion of these animalcules, of uncommon interest. In a 
drop of water, examined by a power of 28,224, (magni- 
fied superfices) there were 50 in number, on an average, 
in each square of the micrometer glass, of 1-840th part of 
an inch in diameter ; and as the drop occupied a circle on 
a plate of glass containing 529 of these squaaes, there must 
have been in this single drop of water, taken out of the 
yellowish green sea, in a place by no means the most dis- 
coloured, about 26,450 animalcules. Hence, reckoning 60 
drops to a dram, there would be a number in a gallon of 
water, exceeding, by one half, the amount of the whole 
population of the globe! It gives a powerful concepticn 
of the minuteness and wonders of creation, when we think 
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of more than 26,000 animals living, obtaining subsistence, 
and moving perfectly at their ease, without annoyance te 
one another, in a single drop of water ! 

“ The diameter of the largest of these animalcules was 
only the 1-2000 of an inch, and many only the 1-4000. 
The army which Buonaparte led into Russia in 1812, esti- 
mated at 500,000 men, would have extended, in a double 
row, or two men abreast, with two feet three inches space 
for each couple of men, a distance of 1064 English miles ; 
the same number of these animalcules, arranged in a simi- 
lar way, in two rows, but touching one another, would only 
reach five feet two and a half inches. A whale requires 
a sea, an ocean to sport in; about 150,000,000 of these 
animalcules would have abundant room in a tumbler of 
water. 


ASCENT OF MONT BLANC. 


A traveller writes from Berne, Switzerland, on the 4th. 
of September, as follows :— 

“| have just completed the difficult and dangerous task 
of reaching the summit of Mont Blanc. We reached the 
summit on the 26th. of August; and arrived back at Cha- 
mouni on the 27th. The two nights we were absent, we 
slept, of course, on the eternal snows, in an atmosphere of 
12 degrees below freezing. The rarity of the atmosphere 
had very serious effects upon us all. One or two of the 
guides bled profusely at the nose ; one spit blood during 
the whole day ; I vomited during 18 hours without inter- 
mission. Sleep overcame us at every moment. One of 
the most remarkable things is the perfect silence which 
reigns on the top of Mont Blanc. You donot hear one 
thing. The sky is dark, quite indigo. The full moon in 
such a black ground was the finest thing imaginable ; one 
star only was visible. Our faces almost all peeled ; and 
our eyes were very much swollen. It was a hazardous 
thing. The last ascension was four years since, when 
three guides perished by an avalanche. We sealed up a 
bottle with names and dates, and plunged it in the snow.” 

3* 







































. Richard Treweeke. 


RICHARD TREWEEKLE. 





Richard Treweeke was born in the parish of Breage, in 
Cornwall, and though he died at the early age of three 
years and a half, he showed that he was indeed one of the 
lambs of Christ’s fold. Before he was three years old, his 
chest became much affected ; though no serious fears were 
held by his parents. At this period, his desire to learn 
increased ; and he committed to memory several hymns 
repeated to him by his mother. He was also observed to 
be often speaking when in bed; at which time he was 
anxious to be alone ia the room ; and on listening, he was 
found to be employed in prayer, and repeating his favour- 
ite verses ; one of which was :— 


“ I, a soldier, soon shall be 
Happy in eternity.” 


In the early part of 1823, he grew thinner ; his cough 
increased ; and he was almost consumed by thirst and fe- 
ver. This dear child was remarkable for his love to his 

nts and brothers, and was always ready to deny him- 
self any little pleasure, that others might partake it with 
him. [If fruit was offered to him, which the nature of his 
complaint made very grateful, he was not content, unless 
he thought a share of it was given to his brothers. As a 
proof that he knew he was about to die, he begged with 
great composure, that a few little things, which he called 
his own, might be divided among his brothers, after (he 
sweetly added) “I am gone to heaven.” As his suffering 
increased, he grew fonder of the subject of death; and 
ence, when in great pain, he said: “ It is time to put me 
in my little coffin: let Willjam make it; and put a few 
flowers about me, mother.” As the month of May ad- 
vanced, his end seemed to draw near. He was almost a 
skeleton, and in the last state of weakness. One day, when 
his father was carrying him about the room, thinking that 
he did not know what was passing, and singing a hymn, 
hoping to compose him to sleep, he came to a verse whith 
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iwentioned the sufferings and death of the Saviour. As he 
spake, the child raised himself up, and repeated with great 
feeling and force, “ died for me, father, for me.” On the 
7th of June, a great change appeared to take place. He 
refused almost all food. On the morning of the 10th, he 
appeared dying ; and was for some time lest to all around 
him. At times he revived ; and on seeing his mother weep, 
he beckoned her to come to him, and gently stroked her 
cheek. If the name of Jesus was mentioned, his atten- 
tion was that instant excited, and his eye fixed on the 
speaker. At half past nine, he asked to be raised up, and 
carried into the garden. He looked around for some time, 
and pointing out his favourite flowers, &c. seemed to be 
taking leave of all he had loved in this world. He then 
desired to be laid on his mother’s lap, and gently clasping 
her arm, he ceased to suffer, and entered into the joy of 
his Lord. Thus died Richard Treweeke aged 3 years and 
6 months. “ Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings, 
O Lord, theu has perfected praise.” 


BLESSING OF PIOUS PARENTS. 


Sir Henry Blosset, late Chief Justice of Bengal, died 
Feb. 1, 1823. The happy change which took place im this 
great man some time before he died, may be traced up to 
the prayers and ceaseless labours of a pious mother. 

When lying on his death-bed, he turned round to Mr. 
Thomason, and said that his excellent mother being known 
to him, he could well estimate the blessing of havingsuch — 
a parent. And the remembrance of her piety and kind- 
ness caused him to weep much. 

A short time before he died, he blessed God most hear- 
tily for the happiness and honour of being descended from 
a pious mother. She had led him by the hand into the 
path of life, and had anxiously pointed out to him the way 
of salvation. At that awful moment, he felt the unspeak- 
able value of her instructions; and with his latest breath, 
he should thank and bless her for them. 
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Oh! how much do we owe to pious parents ! How much 
should we love and cherish them while living, and revere 
their memory when they are dead ! 

St. Augustine had a mother who watched over and pray- 
ed for his salvation in a most earnest manner. She in- 
treated Ambrose, Bishop of Milan, to talk to him, and rea- 
son him out of his errors, “ Let him alone (said the bishop) 
only continue praying to the Lord for him.” This did not 
satisfy Monica, With floods of tears, she persisted in her 
request. When at last the bishop said, “ Begone, good 
woman ; it is not possible that the child of such tears should 
perish.” 

And Monica, though she had many a long and anxious 
year, during which to-see her son plunge deeper and deep- 
er into sin, at length beheld his sound conversion: and 
had the honour of being the mother of one of the brightest 
ornaments of the Church of Christ. 


Obituary. 


OBITUARY OF ASEERVANTHAM, 


ONE OF THE CHURCH MISSIONARY CONVERTS BELONGING TO THE SEMI- 
NARY AT MADRAS, WHO DIED FROM THE BITE OF A SNAKE, FER. 26, 
1824, aGEp 13. 


The following particulars are taken from the journal of the Rev. William 
Sawyer, his instructer. 


Jan. 5, 1824.—I ke with Aseervantham on the subject of Prayer. 
On asking him weedier he felt his need of prayer, he answered, “ Yes ;”" 
and adde F “Tam alittle boy, and have aothing to help me but God.” 
On thesubject of his prayers he spoke as follows :— I first pray that God 
would make me a boy, that I may have his grace and favor in the 
same manner as little Samuel had. I aext pray that God would bless me 
in my reading and studies, that | may havea good memory and good 
sense. Sometimes, I pray for my friends and relations; and, at other 
times, for my teachers in the ways of God. I seldom forget those minis- 
ters who are preaching the gospe! to my poor couvtrymen.” 

Upon being asked how many times in the day he considered it proper 
to pray, he answered, that sometimes he prayed twice, sometimes three 
times ; but he always wished he bad time to pray, as he found it often ve- 
ry delightful. I told him that the christian had various duties to attend to, 
and that each must be performed in its proper season; but that there 
would be no difficulty in so managing our business, as to set apart a quar- 
ter of an hour at feast for private prayer in the middle of the day. FE teld 
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hin further, that all good and eminently successful ministers, spent a con- * 
siderable time in prayer; and that] should advise particular days for par- 
ticular objects of prayer: for instance, the Lord's day, for his church and 
people—Monday, for relations and friends—Tuesday, for the special in- 
fluence of the Holy Spirit on his own heart, and on all the servants of 
God—Wednesday, for the heathen—Thursday and Friday, for preserva- 
tion from the temptations and power of Satan—Saturday, being the close 
of the week for a solemn review of the past and self-examination. 

Feb. 24, 1824.—After prayers at night, I spoke with Aseervantham on 
the sufferings of Christ. He was deeply affected; but said that he did 
not recollect to have wept at the thought of what his Saviour suffered. 
He said, “I love my Saviour.” I asked him —— Because he died 
for my sins.” ‘Do you believe that?” I asked: he answered, “ Yes, I 
believe it, and trust in Christ alone for the pardon of my transgressions.” 

Feb. 26, 1824.—It has pleased God to afflict us with a most distressi 
visitation this day. The little boy Aseervantham, has been earried off, 
from the bite of a venomous snake. . 

While writing in my study, the boy came in, and said that ye | 
had bitten him. He described himself as in the act of reaching a 
from the top of a wall, which runs across the room in which he was ac- 
customed to sleep, when something bit his finger. On examining the 
wound, I found it to be deep, in an oblique direction, and about three- 
eights of an inch in length. Neither I, ner the boy himself had any idea 
of the nature of the animal that inflicted the wound: he could give no far- 
ther description of it than that it appeared to be something white I conceiv- 
ed it might have been a lizard of some description, and endeavored to 
compose the boys mind, by stating my opinion. I considered it prudent, 
however to administer the usual remedy, lest it should have been the 
bite ofa poisonoas snake. ‘The external application of the volatile alka- 
li gave him very considerable pain ; and he cried out, “ Ob my father! m 
father!” On inquiring whether he felt any pain in the arm, he said, 
* Not the least.” His haad was not swollen, nor even the finger. I ap- 
plied a poultice to the hand. One of the Mission servants who was stand- 
ing by, gave him some pepper-coras, which he chewed, and said that they 
tasted pungent: the natives reckon this a good test of poison: if the popper 
produces no effect upon the salival glands, they give up hope. e boy 
appearing to be a little better and free from pain, I left him to resume my 
work ; desiring to be called if occasion required. I had sat but a quarter 
of an hour or twenty minutes, when I was requested again to look at him. 
He now complained of dimness of sight and violent pain in the breast ; bat 
there was still no pain in the arm. Lassitude and anxiety were quickly 
succeeded by strong convulsive motions of the body. When I spoke to 
him, he returned no answer ; but stretched open his eye-lids, and beat his 
breast twice or thrice with some force. I was now for the first time very 
much alarmed ; and immediately applied very hot water, which was ready 
at hand, to the breast andthe extremities, which [ found to be getting 
cold. The pulse was quivering; and, in two minutes, ceased to beat! 
The whole time from the boy coming to inform me of the bite was not, to 
the best of my knowledge, more than thirty-five minutes. The snake was 
found in a hole in the wall. 

‘Thus died a youth, already an ornamen: to the Christian profession, 
and promising to be a blessing in his generation! His talents were of the 
first order ; and many circumstances of recent occurrence, combine to 
satisfy me as to the reality of his being a child of God. These things 
reconcile me to the loss of my dear little favorite friend ; and iv my own 
sorrows, I can rejoice in his happiness. 


‘ 
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Aseervantham was one of a number of youths who had been sent to the 
© Seminary from Tranquebar. His death was greatly lamented by his com- 

ions. Mr. Sawyer endeavored to improve it on the following Sunday, 
tom 1 Sam. xx. 3. There is bul a step between me and death ! 


a 


Poetry. 
NEW YEAR'S DAY. 


Before thy throne, O! God of love, 
We bring our humble praise ; 

Thy sparing mercy from above, 
Still lengthens out our days. 


We gaze upon the varied scene, 
Which memory brings to view; 
Midst death and sickness we have been, 
Yet thou has brought us through. 


What anxious cares our bosoms press’d, 
What dangers throng’d our way ! 

What gloomy fears our minds depress‘d, 
When Hope conceal’d its ray ! 


@ur num’rous wants have been supplied 
And daily strength bestow’d ; 

Nor has one blessing been denied, 
Through life’s precarious road. 


But we alas! have cause to mourn, 
Our sin and unbelief; 

So prone from thee our God to turn, 
And seek some strange relief ! 


Forgive our guilt, our faith improve, 
A New Year’s grace impart ; 

Like brethren may we dwell in love, 
One hope, one aim, one heart. 


—— 


@N THE DEATH OF A BROTHER, WHO WAS THIRTEEN YEARS OLD, 
BY HIS SISTER, AGED TWELVE. 


What is that little mound, 

O’er which those flow’rets wave ¢ 
That cultur’d spot of ground 

Is a lov'd brother’s grave 





On the Death of a Brother, &c. 


Beneath that hillock lies, 
A form so pure and fair ; 
More fit for paradise, 
‘Than for this tainted air. 


With talents highly bless’d, 
And yet a humble mind ; 

Of what is genius call’d, possess’d, 
And yet so good and kind. 


His early days he pass’d 
Belov'd by all around ; 

But now, cut down by Death’s chill blast, 
Lies with’ring in the ground. 


Oh no! he lies not here, 
Th’ Almighty Parent’s care, 

Has rais’d him to his own bright sphere, 
To bloom and flourish there. 


But though in mortal eyes 
So lovely he was thought, 
Before the Lord of earth and skies 
His virtue was as ncught. 


Weigh’d in that equal scale 
Which all men soon shall try, 

He saw his ev’ry merit fail 
Before th’ Omniscient Eye. 


Affliction brought him low, 
The awful hour drew near ; 

To Christ he fled from endless woe, 
And found his refuge there. 


Call'd home by Jesus’ love, 
His happy spirit rose, 

To range yon glorious world above, 
Where joy unceasing flows. 


And here beneath the ground 
His body waits that day, 

When the last trumpet’s sound 
Shall reuse the sleeping clay, 


To join the absent soul, 
In realms of perfect bliss, 

Where streams of endless pleastre roll, 
And God for ever is. 





The Sabbath.—Notice to Correspondents. 


Then let our sighs depart, 
Our tears no longer lave, 

This spot so cheering to the heart, 
Although a brother’s grave. 


== 
THE SABBATH. 


The light of sabbath eve 
Is fading fast away ; 
What record will it leave 
To crown the closing day ? 


Is it a sabbath spent 
Fruitless, and vain, and void ? 
Or, have these moments, lent, 
Been sacredly employed ? 


How dreadful and how drear 
In yon dark world of pain, 

Will sabbaths lost appear, 
That cannot come again! 


Then in that hopeless place, 
The tortur’d soul will say : 

I had these hours of grace, 
But cast them all away ! 


God of these sabbath hours, 
Oh! may we never dare 

To waste, in thoughts of ours, 
These sacred days of prayer. 


EE 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


We acknowledge the receipt of several communications which shall 
receive early attention. In behalf of the printer, (not to say ourselves) 
we would say to some of our valued correspondents, that a fair copy, 
is always regarded with peculiar complacency. 

A few choice articles, both scientific and literary, would be ae- 
ceptable. 
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PREPARATION OF BREAD. 





